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.  DESCRIPTION  OF  A  HAPPY  MAN. 

H  E  is  a  happ7  man  that  hath  learned  to  read 
•  himfelf  more  than  books  ;  that  knows  the 
world  and  cares  not  for  it ;  that  Hands  equally 
armed  for  all  events  ;  that  hath  got  the  maftcry 
at  home,  fo  that  he  cancrofs  his  will  without  mu¬ 
tiny,  and  fo  pleafe  it,  that  he  makes  it  not  wan¬ 
ton  ;  that  in  earthly  things  viflics  no  more  than 
is  neceirary,  in  fpiritual  is  ever  gracioufly  am¬ 
bitious ;  that  for  his  condition,  Hands  on  his 
own  feet,  not  needing  to  lean  upon  any  man ; 
and  can  fo  framiC  his  thoughts  to  his  Hate,  that 
when  he  hath  IcaH  he  cannot  want,  bccaufe  he 
is  as  free  from  deli  re  as  from  fuperfluity  ;  that 
hath  fo  foafonably  broken  the  hcadHrong  ref- 
livcncfs  of  profperity,  and  can  now  manage  it  at 
pleafure ;  upon  whom  all  fmallcr  crofles  light  as 
.  hail-Honcs  upon  the  root  of  an  hdufc;  and  for 
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f^reatcr  calaniitics  lie  can  lake  them  as  his  tri¬ 
butes  of  life,  and  tokens  of  lo'.c;  and  if  his 
Ihip  be  tolled,  yet  he  is  lure  that  his  anchor  is 
lall ;  it  the  world  wcrehis,  he  could  be  no  other 
than  he  is,  no  whit  gladder  of  himielf,  no  whit 
higher  in  his  carriage,  becaufe  he  knows  con¬ 
tentment  lies  not  in  the  things  he  haiit,  but  in 
the  mind  that  values  them  ;  he  lives  quietly  at 
home,  out  of  the  nolle  of  the  world,  and  hoves  to 
enjoy  himfeU  always,  and  fometimes  his  friends  . 
he  walketh  ever  in  the  midway  between  hopes 
Jtnd  tears,  rclclvcd  to  fear  nothing  but  Ced,  to 
hope  for  nothing  but  that  which  he  uiuil  have,* 
he  hatPi  a  wife  virtuous  rmnd,  in  a  Icrvice- 
^blc  body,  winch  that  better  part  afTecls  as  a 
prefent  fervant  and  a  future  companion,  fo 
chcnfhing  his  fieih,  as  cnc  that  would  fcorn  to 
he  all  flefli ;  he  hath  no  enemies,  not  that  ail 
love  him,  bus  becaufe  he  knows  how  to  make  a 
gain  of  malice  ;  he  is  not  fo  engaged  to  any 
earthly  things,  that  they  cannot  part  on  cvcfi 
wCrms  .  trj.crc  is  neither  laughter  in  their  meet- 
mg,  nor  in  their  ihaking  of  hands^  tears ;  he 
keeps  ever  rhet  bcit  company,  the  Gad  of  Spirits, 
and  the  Spirit  ot  that  God  whom  he  entertains 
with  an  awlul  tamiharity  ;  his  confcicnce  and  his 
hands  are  friends,  and  ( what  devil  foever  tempts 
himj  wn’ll  not  fall  out;  that  divine  part  goes 
lorcvcr  uprght  and  freely,  not  flooping  under 
the  burthen  of  a  willing  fin,  nor  fretted  with 
unjua  fcrupics ;  he  would  nor,  if  he  could,,  run 


away  from  himfclf,  or  from  God,  nor  caring 
from  whom  he  lies  hid,  fo  he  may  look  thofe 
rwo  in  the  face  ;  confures  and  applaufcs  are  paf- 
lengcrs,  not  guefts  to  him,  his  car  is  their 
thoroughfare,  not  their  harbour  ;  his  Ilrifc  is 
ever  to  redeem  not  to  fpend  time ;  it  is  his 
trade  to  do  good,  and  to  think  of  it  his  recrea¬ 
tion :  he  walks  chterfullv  i;i  the  wav  that  Cod 
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hath  marked  out,  ajid  neither  wilhes  it  more 
wide,  or  more  frnooth ;  thofe  very  temptations 
whereby  he  is  foiled,  ftrengthen  him  ;  he  comes 
forth  crowned  and  triumphing  out  of  the  fpi- 
ritual  bath  ;  his  foul  is  every  day  dilated  to  re¬ 
ceive  that  (rod,  in  whom  he  is ;  and  hath  attained 
to  love  himfclf  for,  God’s,  and  God  for  his 
own  fake  ;  his  eyes  ftick  fo  fafl:  in  heaven,  that 
no  earthly  objcA  can  remove  them,  yea,  his 
whole  fcif  is  there  before  liis  time,  and  fees 
with  Stephen,  and  hears  with  Paul,  and  enjoys 
with  Lazarus,  the  glory  he  fliall  have,  and 
takes  pofiefilon  beforehand  of  his  room  among 


the  faints ;  and  thofe  Heavenly  contentments 
have  fo  taken  him  up,  that  now  he  looks  down 
difplcafcd  with  the  earth,  as  the  region  of  his 
furrow  and  banilhment,  yet  Joying  more  in 
hope,  than  troubled- with  a  fcnle  of  evils  ;  he 
holds  it  no  great  matter  to  live,  and  his  great 
bufinefs  to  die ;  he  is  fo  w'ell  acquainted  with 
his  lad  gueft,  that  he  fears  no  unkindnefs  from 
him  ;  neither  makes  he  any  other  of  dying  than 
walking  home  when  he  is  abroad,  or  of  going 
to  bfil  when  he  is  wcarv  ;  he  is  well  provided 
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for  both  M  orlds,  is  fure  of  peace  here,  and  of 
glory  hereafter,  and  therefore  hath  a  light  heart, 
andachcciful  countenance;  al!  his  fellow-crea¬ 
tures  rejoice  to  ferve  him  ;  his  betters,  the  an- 
S'cls.  love  to  oblcrvc  him  ;  God  himfclf  takes 
pleafure  to  eonverfe  with  him,  and  has  fainted 
him  before  his  death,  and  crowneih  him  with  a 
triumphant  end  ;  and  all  things  he  enjoys 
through  tl'^  knowledge  of  Jefus  Chrift,  to  xvhom 
be  glory  for  evtr  and  ever.  Amen.  Hallelujah  ! 


THE  EXPERIENCE  AND  DEATH  OP  A  YOUNG 

FxRENCII  LADY, 
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HE  was  born  of  a  noble  far.iiiv,  but  chofe 
rather  to  fuffer  alfliL^tion  with  the  people  of  God, 
than  to  enjoy  pleafure  and  profperity  at  the  cx- 
])encc  of  her  conicience.  On  the  4th  of  May, 
J690,  an  indifpofition,  which  flic  had  for  fome 
days,  violently  increafed,  and  made  her  appre- 
henflve  that  flic  was  drawintj  near  to  her  lafl. 
She  accordiiiHlv  font  for  her  mother,  to  receive 
her  comforts  and  bleflings  ;  and  w  hen  flie  came, 
flic  in  a  very  humble  manner  reached  out  her 
hand  to  her,  and  faid,  “  Weil,  my  dear  mother  ! 
“  the  time  is  come  ;  niy  God  is  calling  me  away 
unto  himfclf;  1  mufl:  think  of  meeting  Iiim, 
but  O  how  unworthy  I  am  to  be  prefented 
“  before  him  !  How  weak  my  faith,  how  fmall 
"  my  repentance  !  O  pray  to  God  for  me,  that 
”  he  may  pardon  my  fins  ;  piay  that  he  may 
“  fpeak  to  mv  heart.  O  pray  to  God  to  jhew 
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me  mercy.”  Though  her  mother  was  much 
afTe*fted  by  her  difeourfe,  yet  fhe  contained  her- 
lelf  and  replied,  “  My  d.iughtcr !  it  is  true, 
"  Before  God  no  flcllt  livi-.g  lliall  be  juftified, 

(Pfalm  cxiiii.)  without  the  alii  iLince  of  divine 
“  mercy;  but  did  not  the  Saviour  of  the  world 
"  make  atonement  for  the  greated  finners  }  I  las 
“  he  not  pardoned  the  fins  of  David,  .MenafTch, 
“  Pete.*-,  the  thief  on  the  crofs,  and  others 
“without  number?  You  know  very  well,  my 

daughter,  Jefus  Chrifl  is  to  come  call  lin- 
“  ners  to  repentance,  a.nd  not  the  righteous.” 
“  ’Tis  true;”  faid  Ihc,  “but  I  do  not  find 
“  that  repentance  in  my  heart  which  (iod  rc- 
“  quires  of  them  whom  he  calls  to  himfelf. 
“  Alas  !  he  is  not  fpcaking  in  my  heart.”  Her 
mother  replied,  “  My  dear  child,  becaufe  there 
“  is  fuch  forrow  in  your  heart  for  your  lins,  it  is  a 
“  lign  your  confciencc  is  not  alleep.  1  here 
“  is  fomething  within  you  ffriving,  and  vihat 
“  can  that  be  but  the  fpirit  of  God  ?  Hope 
“  in  the  goodnefs  of  God,  and  the  merit  of 
“  your  dear  Redeemer :  He  has  faid,  “  He 
“  that  Cometh  unto  me,  I  zvill  in  no  'i.cife  c.7j} 

The  lick  perfon  hearing  thefe  words,  lifted  up 
her  eyes  to  heaven,  and  faid,  “  Diazo  me,  and 
“  I  ncill  run  after  thee.”  She  then  exprefi'ed  a 
deiire  to  fee  her  miniflcr,  and  feve.ral  other 
friends  ;  when  they  came,  flic  faid  to  them,  “  My 
“dear  friends,  pray  God  that  he  may  have 
“mercy  on  me.”  And  then  earneflly  defaed 
the  miniffer  to  pray  for  her.  \\’he.n  prayer  was 
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ended,  fne  f:iid,  He  that  conft'Jft'lb  bis  flns^ 
and  forfaketh  them^  jball  f.nd  racrcy.  ’  .  Sne 
complained  of  the  weaknefs  of  her  taith  and 
do  fires,  fayinj;^,  1  am  like  a  fieep  gone  ajlray  \ 
feck  i  ky  handmaid y  O  Lord  !  foe  I  have  nof  foe- 
zot  thy  commanduients  :  Purge  me  'ivtlo  oyfp^ 
and  I  Jkall  he  clean.  T^raw  nie;n  uiiio  me,  O 
Cr'od  !  and  I  will  draw  nigh  untorhec.  Clcanlc 
«*  iTiv  heart  that  I  may  draw  Piign  unto  thee. 
“  Hear  me  with  I  peed  ;  niy  Tjurit  fails  ;  hide 
not  thy  tace,  Icfi:  I  be  like  to  them  tnat  link 
into  the  pit.  Lord !  have  m.crcy  on  me, 
"'according  to  thy  loving  kindncls’:  I .et  thy 
free  fpirit  ftipport  me.**  After  ihe  had  /pent 
feve ral  days  in  continual  diftrefs  aiul  lorrow, 
under  a  fenfe  ot  her  fins,  and  tear  ot  the 
judgment  of  God  ;  this  ccalcd  on  a  Lord’s  day 
evening,  and  her  heart  was  fdlcd  with  unfpeak- 
able  joy  and  comforts  ot  the  Holy  Spirit,  by 
whom  the  love  of  God  was  filed  aorcad  in  hci 
heart.  So  that  when  one  perfuaded  her  to  try 
and  take  feme  reft,  fhe  laid,  "  Ihe  reft  of  my 
''foul  is  fufiicient ;  I  have  enough.”  hen^ 
encoura<^cd  to  hone  that  fine  would  be  reftored 
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to  the  pravers  ot  her  friends,  flic  faid,  "  O 
"  don’t  tell  me  any  thing  about  returning  to 
"  this  earth,  jny  thoughts  are  heavenward. 
"•Death  doth  not  tire  me-  any  more  ;  though  I 
"  know  it  to  be  the  wages  ot  tin,  yet  I  have 
"  experienced  the  gilt  ot  God  is  eternal  life 
"  ilirough  Jefus  Chrift  ;  only  pray  that  1  may 
"  be  more  and  more  ftrengthened  againft  the 
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“  terrors  of  niy  fins  ;  that  I  mav  fipht  the  cooJ 
"  fight  of  faith,  and  obtain  the  crown  of  ctcr, 
“  nal  life.”  W  i;cn  one  replied,  that  ihe  need 
not  have  fo  much  fear  of  lin  as  others,  bccaufc 
ihe  had  always  lived  righteoufly,  and  without 
conforming  to  the  world;  fiic  replied,  ’‘Not 
“  unto  us.  not  unto  us,  lut  to  dhine  gcodnrfs  le  ull 
“  tic  glory.  I  am  fa\ed  by  grace.*’  Wh.en  her 
motlict  lau  hei  lo  filled  with  ioy  and  peace,  fiic 
invited  all  to  come  into  the  room,  that  they 
might  be  uitneircs  ot  her  joy  and  comfort,  as 
lonncrly  they  had  been  of  her  forrew  and  dif- 
trefs.  She  had  railed  herfclf  in  bed,  joined  her 
hands,  and  f])oke  With  wonderful  firmnefs  for 
lomc  time,  to  the  afioniiament  of  all  who 
heard  her,  c.xalting  the  l.o;J  J,.fus  for  her 
lalvation  ;  recommending  him  to  them  all,  as 
the  only  help  in  time  of  trouble;  fining,  *“  1 
was  lore  troubled,  and  fore  afraid  ;  but  my 
“  fears  arc  gone,  I  perceive  that  my  Saviour 
"  hath  given  me  the  fipirit  of  eternal  Jife.  I 
“  know,  O  my  God  !  that  1  ain  tiiy  child,  by 
“  tne  powcilul  comfort  of  liiy  fpiri:.  Q 
“  happy  I  am  !  J  have  received  the  fpiri:  of 
“  adopijon,  that  enables  me  to  c.nll  the  God  of 
“  the  whole  earth  my  Fatiicr  i  O  hol  e  Spirit  t 
‘‘  thou  dolt  icur  -^'itnefs  ztitb  my  j'pint  lir.t  I 
a  u  a  chiul  of  Cl cd,  an  bar.  a  joint  heir  with 
Jclus  Chrifi,  The  holy  comlorter  is  come  to 
"  make  his  abode  with  me.”  She  often  clap- 
j^’cd  her  hands,  and  faid,  “  O  how  happy  am  1  » 
Ho*.v  fhall  i  e.xprefs  my  joy  !  Inou  halt 
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•■'  givrn  me  a  ejort.'i  tenimony  and  a  ^i^rv 
zi'kich  fiOnC  kmzvclb  but  him  that  receivah  it. 
Thou  art  feeding  me  with  good  things.”  She. 
hlcfled  her  brethren  and  fiflcr,  and  all  her  re- 
jations  prefent  inoft  tendcily,  c.xhorting  them 
to  ccafe  from  finning,  faying,  ”  My  dear 
”  Iriends  I  yon  have  fctjn  the  uneafinefs  my 
”  liris  have  given  me;  live  fcligioufly,  foberly, 
"and  godly  in  this  prefent  world.  Whatfeever 
"  things  are  pure,  think  of  tbrfc  things,  and  the 
"  Cod  of  peace  will  he  with  you."  d'uefday. 
morning  flic  converfed  a  little  witii  her  mother, 
.then  readied  out  her  hand  to  a  neighbouring 
gentleman  who  came  to  vifit  her,  and  when 
flic  faw  him  weep,  fne  fiiid  to  him — "  Why 
"  do  you  weep  Is  it  bccaufc  God  loveth  me, 
"and  is  going  to  take  me  to  himfelf!”  She 
put  him  in  mind  of  Jofias,  whom  God  took 
away  becaufe  he  loved  him.  \\  hen  her  mother 
came  again  to  her  bed,  flie  faid — "  My  dear 
mother,  I  am  quite  cafy,  blelTcd  be  God  ! 
To-day  I  feel  no  pain,  I  feel  very  well  ;  my 
"  Saviour  has  relieved  me  from  all  my  diflrefTes. 

I  will  eternally  praife  him  for  it.”  She  be^- 
gan  to  lepeat  feveral  pfalms,  infilling  on  only 
fuch  verfes  as  befl  fuited  her  cafe.  Her  mo¬ 
ther  faid  unto  her,  "  My  daughter,  in  a  little 
"  time  you  will  join  with  the  angels  and  fera- 
phims,  and  with  them  ling  the  fong  of  the 
"  Lamb.”  "  Yes,”  replied  fire,  "  1  will  of- 
"  fer  him  one  facred  hallelujah  after  another. 

"  O  my  dear  mother  the  peace  of  (jod  whkh 
'  paffeth  all  u.ndcr/la.nding,  has  entirely  filled 
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my  foul.  The  Lord  fought  me,  and  found  me. 
How  merciful  is  Jcfiis  Chrifl-,  that  he  gave 
himfclf,  the  juft  for  the  unjuft  !” 

When  flic  was  vifited  by  one  of  her  friends, 
who  cxprcircd  concern  for  her  illncfs,  flie  gent¬ 
ly  lljueezcJ  her  ha.nd,  and  ftid  with  a  cheer¬ 
ful  look — “  If  you  knew,  my  dear  friend, 
v.hat  mercy  God  has  ftiewn  unto  me,  and  how 
hippv  I  am,  you  would  think  me  unhappy  if 
'God  had  not  thus  vifited  mo.” 

Afterwards  five  refted  about  an  hour,  and 
when  fhc  awoke,  faid,  “  What  is  our  life  ?  Sure¬ 
ly  it  is  a  vapour  that  rifeth  up  a  little  and  then 
difappeareth  ?  but  what  a  happinefs  to  know 
‘that  when  this  earthly  tabernacle  is  dilfolvcd 
we  have  a  houfe  notmade  with  hands,  but  eternal 
in  the  heavens.”  hen  file  faw  her  miitifter 
ceme  into  the  room,  ftie  faid, — “  Sir,  let  us 
draw  near  to  the  throne  of  grace,  that  we  may 
obtain  mercy,”  Her  minifter  faid,  ”  Why 
do  you  not  fay,  let  us  afk  mercy  ?  Why  are  you 
fc  confident  that  we  may  receive  mercy  ?  ftie 
faid,  ”  My  reafon  is,  becaufc  at  the  throne  of 
grace,  I  find  a  Saviour,  who  hath  purchafed 
it,  andpromiftd  to  hear  me.  Him  tk:it  ccme:h 
unto  vie,  J  "joill  in  no  '"diife  caji  cut.  And  he  is 
faitnfiii  and  juft  to  fulfil  it.”  She  fpokc  man/ 
more  excellent  things  of  the  fuffering  of 
thrift,  faying,  ”  When  I  remember  his  fullering 
1  forget  my  own,”  A  little  after  flie  drank  fomc 
water,  aad  faid,  “  I  ftiall  foon  drink  it  new  in 
my  father’s  kingdom!” 

Yol.  I,  o 
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At  the  return  of  her  pain',  fhe  cri^,  All 
watcr-fpouts,  and  all  thy  billows  aic  gone  over 
me ;  yet  I  know  that  I  Ihiall  be  more  than 
conquerer,  through  him  who  loved  me.” 

Towards  midnight,  fhe  fell  alleep ;  thofe 
that  had  alwavs  attended  heralfo  took  fonie  reft. 

4 

Her  mother  obferved,  that  on  Friday  morn¬ 
ing  before  day,  Ihc  would  often  fay,”  Merciful 
L>ord  jefus  come,”  and  that  her  cry  feemed 
no  hiore  to  proceed  from  pain,  but  joy.  She 
therefore  told  her,  the  Lord  w  ill  foon  put  an  end 
to  your  mifery,wait  only  patiently  for  your  God. 
She  railed  berfclf  and  faid, — ”  My  dear  mother, 
I  fhall  not  die,  my  death  is  only  a  tranfit  to  a 
happier  life  ;  my  ficknefs  is  not  unto  death, 
but  to  the  glory  of  God.  Come,  rejoice 
with  me,  the  Lord  Jefus  hath  found  me,  1 
M'as  a  loft  ftieep.”  Her  countenance  appeared 
cheerful, and  fhe  fung  melodioufiy. 

**  How  pleafanc  is  thy  duclli.ng  place. 

**  O  Lord  of  Hofts.” 

A  great  many  people  that  were  in  the  room 
were  much  aftonifhed  at  this.  .After  fhe  fetch¬ 
ed  a  little  breath,  Ihc  awoke  from  her  (lumber 
and  began : 

”  It  is  a  thing  both  good  and  meet. 

To  praife  the  higheft  Lord  ; 

”  And  to  thy  name,  O  thou  Moft  High, 

To  ling  w'ith  one  accord.” 

She  fung  thefc  four  lines  in  the  moft  fwcet  and 
harmonious  manner,  and  then  fell  into  her 
flumber  aeain. 
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.  ■  After  which  fhc  fung  pfalm  xxx. 

**  Thoa.lhephcrd,”  &c. 

She  for  fevcral  hours,  continued  in  the  ago¬ 
nies  of  deaths  when  ihe  canre  ag^in  to  hcrfelf  iho 
liing 


"Into  thy  hands,  Lord,  I  commit 
"  My  foul  which  is  thy  due 
"  Beacufe  thou.haft  redeemed  it, 

"  O  Lord, .my  God,  moft  true." 


She  alfo  fung  "  My  foul  praife  thou-tljfc 
Lord,”  &c.  W'ith.  great  firinncfs  of  mind^ 
with  open  eyes  and  finiiing  lips.  When  her 
agony,  was  renewed,  her  mother  couragcoufly 
took  leave  of  her,  and  faid,  **  God  be  with  thee, 
my  dear  child  ;  I  fhall  come  to  thee,  but  thou 
w  ilt  fee  me  no  more,  wc  fhall  fee  one  another- 
on  the  glorious  day  of  the  rernrre(flion.”'  And 
then  flic  retired..  Above  three  hours  after,  her' 
minifler  wanted  to  know  w  hether  flie  was  yet 
fcnfiblc,  Ihook  her  arm,,  and-  defired  her- to 
fqueeze  his  hand,  if  fhe  heard  him,  but  no  fign 
of  life  appeared  ;  but  as  he  was  going  cut  of  the 
room,  the  foui  returned,  as  it  w-crc,  to  the  lady  : 
She  niifed  herfclf  Suddenly  in  .her  bed,  and  fung 
afccond  time  : 


Into  thy  hands,  Lord,  I  commit. 

My  foul,  which  is  thy  due  ; 

Bccaufe  thou  haft  redeemed  it, 

O  Lord,  my  God,  moft  true.” 

He  then  put.,  his  car  to  her  mouth,  and  heard 
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her  fay,  LvrJ,  notv  let  thy  fer  vant  depart'  in 
peace,  for  mine  eyes  have feen  thy  Jalvation."  A: 
Biomcnt  after  Ihc  fetched  three  liglis  without 
any  emotion,  and  fo  yielded  her  fpir-it- 

Thechccrfulncfs  of  her  countenance,  as  well' 
as  the  language  of  her  lips,  were  a  proof  that 
her  foul  rafted-  the  joys  of  heaven,  before  it 
was  quite  loofed  from  the  tics  of  the  body., 


ACCOUNT  of  the  DEATH-  of  FR—  V— T.. 

(Concluded  from  page  78.) 

rr-J 

X  HE  next  day  came  fcvcral’of  his  friends  out 
the  country,  having  had  an  account  of  his  cir- 
cumftances.  One  of  them  told  him  that  he.and 
feveral  more  of  his  relations  came  to  town  on 
purpofc  to  fee  him,  and  were  forry  to  find  him- 
in  fo  weak  a  condition  as  his  appearance  indi¬ 
cated,  (for  now  he  was  nothing  but  fkin  and 
bone,  the  agonies  he  lay  under  doing  the  work 
of  the  quickeft  confumption.  )  He  anfwercd, 
*'  I  am  obliged  in  common  ciXiiity  to  thank 
you  all:  but  who  are  my  relations?'  Our 
Saviour  faid  that  fuch  only  as  did  the  will' 
of  his  heavenly  father  were  his  relations — 
I  may  properly  fay,,  that  none  but  the  athc- 
ift,  the  reprobate,  and  all  fuch  as  do  the 
work  of  the  devil,  are  my  relations.  This 
little  tic  of  fiefh  and  blood  will  difiolvc  in 
a  moment ;  but  the  relation  I  have  to  the 
damned  is  permanent.  The  fame  lot,  the 
fame  place  of  torment,  the  fame  exercifes 
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•jf  blarphemy,  and  the  ran\e  eternity  of  hor¬ 
ror,  will  be  corninotT  to  us  all  :  lo  that  fimi- 
li tilde  of  torments,  place  and  duration,  will 
join  us  in  a  very  frri'ft  tinton.” — His  fiicnds, 
who  had  only  heard  he  was  diilravfled’,  hear¬ 
ing  him  deliver  himfelf  in  fiich  terms,  were 
amazed,  and  began  to  enquire  of  feme  of  us, 
what  made  him  talk  at  ftich  a  rate.  He  hear¬ 
ing  them,  whirpering  together;  and  imagining 
the  caufe,  called  rhem  alh  to-  him,  and  faid, 
“  You  imagine  me  melancholy  or  didraiTfcd — 
I  will)  I  were^cithcr ;  but  it  is  parr  of  my 
judgment  that  I  am  not :  no,,  my  apjrrclien- 
iTon  of  perfons-  and  things  is  rather  more 
quick  and  vigorous  than  it  was  when  I  was 
in  perfe^  health;  and  it  is  my  cuifc,  be- 
caufe  I  anr  thereby  more  lenliblc  of  the 
condition  I  am  fallen  into.  Would  you  be 
informed  why  I  am  become  a  ikcl’cton  in 
three'  or  four  days  ?  Know  then,  I  have  def- 
pifed  my  maker  and  denied  my  redeemer — 
I  have  joined^ myfcif  to  the  atheill  and  pro¬ 
fane,  and  continued  this  courfe  under  manv 
convictions,  till  my  iniquity  was  ripe  for 
vengeance,  and  the  jufl  judgments  of  God 
overtook  me,  when  my  fecu<ity  was  the 
greatelr,  and  the  checks  of  my  corifcience  the 
IcaTl.  Since  I  have  denied  that  falvation 
which  Cometh  by  Chri/l  Jefus,  there  is  no 
other  mediation  or  intcrccilion  for  finners  : 
if  there  be,  who  is  he  that  can  redeem  my 
foul  from  hell,  or  give  a  ranfom  for  niy  life? 


inai  s  tnc  wound  tnat  pierces  my  loul. 
Chrift  Jefus  was  the  only  expiatory  facrificc 
-God  would  accept — I  not  accepting  1  would 
fay.  Defpiling  this,  there  now  remains  no  other 
_for  me  to  accept  of — no  other  to-  make  atone¬ 
ment  and  fatisfaclion  for  me»  There  is  no  other 
name  given  under  heaven-  but  the  name  of 
Jelus,  whereby  we  may  be  faved  ;  and  it  is  this 
Jefus  whom  I  have  reproached,,  ridiculed,  and 
abufed  in  his  members — nay,,  to  whom  I  have 
induced  others  to  do  the  .fame.,  Methinks 
;ypur  breads  arc  all  open  to  me,  and  in  the  midd 
of  your  pity  and  furprife,  you-  would  bid  me 
hope,  believe,  and  fupplicate  the  mercy  I  have 
abufed. — That  Jefus  Chrid  came  to  favc  dn- 
ners,  and  to  bring  them  to  repentance;  thefe 
I  know  are  your  thoughts.  Alas  !  how  fain 
.would  1  hope  and  believe  ?  Can  a  man  in  tor¬ 
ments  not  dedre  to  be  freed  from  them  ?  No, 
aflurc  yourfelvcs  I  would  upon  any  terms :  tfqt 
the  wrath  of  God  obdrucls  the  power  of 
hoping  and  believing ;  and  though  I  would,  I 
can  do  neither.  I  know  not  what  fomc  divines 
mean,  who  fay,  he  who  dedres  to  repent  in  fomc 
mcafure  does  it.  I  experience  the  contrary — 

A  fruitlefs  widi  that  comes  not  to  a(d,  is  no^ 
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•Tiorc  than  a  convktion  v  hich  Ihall  lay  fuch  pcr- 
fcn  under  a  greater  damnation,  'i-ou  would  liavc 
me  fupplicatc  that  mercy  1  have  abnfed.  Al.ts! 

I  have  no  hopes  but  what  depend  upon  abuled 
•mercy!  But  vhy  laid  I  hopes?  I  have  n® 
<hopes  !  My  hopes  are  fruftrated — my  expcc- 
>tations  are  cut  ofi' — and  what  rcrnaiiis  behind  ? 
Why,  I  am  bid  to  hope  and  believe.  Oh,  what 
mockery  is  this  upon  me,  to  lind  me  in  Vn'rtery 
and  bid  me  be  happy,  without  alfording  me  any 
power  ofbeing  lo  ?  Indeed,  lliould  Jo(u<  Chrifl: 
lliy  fo  to  me  it  would  be  comfort;  but  for  you 
to  fay  fo,  is  the  fame  thing  .ts  if  you  lliould  biJ 
a  malefa<^tor  lhake  off  his  chains  and  alfumc 
his  liberty,  or  call  upon  the  dead  to  rife  out  of 
their  graves,  and  challenge  their  cflatcs  and  ho¬ 
nours  again.  How  idle  is  it  to  bid  the  fire  not  burn, 
when  fuel  is  adminidered — to  command  the  leas 
tp  be  fmoothand  calm  in  the  midll  ofltorms? 
Such  is  my  cafe,  and  fuch  is  the  comfort,  of  iny 
friends. — But  I  am  fpent,  and  can  cornplain  no 
more.  Would  to  God  the  caufeof  my  complain¬ 
ings  would  ceafe ! — The  caulc  of  my  complain¬ 
ings  !  This  again  renews  my  griefs,  and  funi- 
mons  up  the  little  ftrength  I  have  left  to  com¬ 
plain  again :  like  an  extinguillied  flame,  that 
re-collccb  at  once  all  its  elementary  matter  for 
one  great  blaze  before  it  expires.  ’ Tis  jiift  fo 
with  me.  But  whither  am  I  going  ?”— _As  he 
faid  this  he  fainted  away,  and  lay  in  a  fwoor.  for  a 
confiderable  time;  but  by  the  help  of  fomc 
fpirits  we  brought  hi.m  to  himfclf  again.  As 
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foon  as  he  opened  his  eyes,  he  fa  id,  *'  O  ctncl 
unkind  friends  to  awaken  me  from  my  dream 
in  which.  I  had  a  celTation  of  iny  torture.” — 
This  he  fpoka  with  fo  lively  a  concern,  that  no 
one  of  his  relations  could  refrain  from  tears, — - 
“  You  weep  (faid  he),  but  your  very  tears  come 
too  late.  Was  {like  another  pciTon  that  goes 
out  of  the  world,  it  w'ould  be  one  of  my  great- 
ell:  troubles  to  fee  you  vreep,  at  leaf!  it  would 
add  much  to  my  pains  ;  for  he  mull  be  un¬ 
natural  and  fenfelcfs  that  would  not  be  troubled 
at  the  affliclions  of  others,  eTpccially  his 
friends  and  relations.  }3ut  the  cafe  is  other- 
wife  with  me  :  my  cup  is  full,  and  runs  over 
already  :  the  bitternefs  of  my  foul  is  as  great  as 
it  pofiibly  can  be  in  this  world,  and  my  heart 
is  full  of  horror  and  anguifii.  No  grief  can  add 
to  mine,  being  already  fo  great  that  it  is  inca¬ 
pable  of  receiving  more.  Perhaps  this  may 
•  feem  a  paradox  to  you  at  lirn: ;  but  what  think 
you  of  time  and  eternity  ?  Can  one  add  an 
hour  to  eternity,  which  comprehends  and  fwal- 
lowsupal!  time?  Can  one  add  any  thing  to 
the  wrath  of  God,  which  includes  the  fury  of 
devils  and  men,  this  being  derivative  from  and 
dependant  on  that  ?  And  can  any  one  add  to 
my  grief  and  torture,  who  am  fallen  into  the 
hands  of  the  living  God  ?  No,  no  ;  referve 
your  tears  for  your  lins,  and  call  them  not  away 
upon  one  who  is  neither  the  better  nor  the  worfe 
for  them.” 
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You  miy  cafily  imagine  '.vhat  an  imprefiion 
’this  would  make  upon  the  fpirits  of  his  friends  ; 
■however,  in  the  midff  of  their  grief  and  amaze¬ 
ment,  they  had  the  prudence  to  think  of  the 
reputation  of  their  family,  and  to  provide  for 
as  much  fecrccy  as  polfible.  They  therefore 
•conveyed  him  by  night  to  other  lodgings,  but 
he  was  grown  fo  weak  tliat  he  fainted  away  feve- 
ral  times  in  the  chair. — They  g-oi  him  into  his 
chamber,  and  to  bed  as  foon  as  poir;bIc.  After 
a  little  reft  he  yet  found  ftrength  to  exprefs  him- 
fclf  thus  :  I  am  not  concerned  to  enquire 
'whither  you  have  brought  me,  or  your  reafons  for 
fo  doing.  It  had  been  fomething  had  you  chang¬ 
ed  my  ft.atc  with  my  lodgings  ;  but  my  torments 
a''c  rather  greater  than  before  ;  for  I  fee  that 
difmal  hour  juft  at  hand  w  hen  1  inuft  bid  vou  all 

j  * 

a  fad  farewell.” — The  phylicians  were  then 
•fent  for  again,  but  they  ftill  declared'  they  could 
do  nothijig  for  liirn,  and  only  ordered  him  lome 
cordial  jalap,  w  hich  they  faid  might  perhaps 
ft rengthen  nature  to  hold  out  three  or  four  days 
longer.  My  bulinefs  calling  me  away  for  a  day  or 
t’wo,I  retunej  again  on  rhurfday  mur.ning  pretty 
early. — When  1  came,  in,  I  enquired  of  his 
friends  how  he  fpent  his  time.  They  told  me 
he  had  had  little  company  and  his  exprellions 
were  much  ftiorter  than  ufual  :  but  what  he  did 
fpeak  feemed  to  have  more  horror  and  dcfpair 
in  it  than  before.  I  w  ent  to  his  bed-flde  and 
aftced  him  how  he  did.  He  replied,  "  Damned 
and  loft  forever.”  I  told  him  the  decrees  of 
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GiJ  were  fccrct,  perhaps  he  was  punifhed  in 
this  life  to  fit  him  for  a  better.  He  anfuered, 
“  They  are  not  fecret  to  me,  but  difeovered, 
and  my  greatefi  torment.  My  punifiiment  here 
is  for  an  example  to  others,,  and  an  earned  to 
me  of  my  own  damnation.  Q  that  there  wa.s 
iio  God,  or  that  this  God  could  ceafe  to  be  ! 
for  I  am  fare  he  will  never  have  mercy  upon 
jnc.” — "  Alas  !”  faid  I,  “  there  is  nocontcndin<» 
with  our  Creator,  and  therefore  forbear  fuch- 
Avords  as  may  provoke  him  more.” — True, 
replied  he  there  is  no  contending  :  I  wifli 

there  was  a  poinbility  of  getting  above  God - 

that  would  be  a  heaven  to  me!” — I  entreated 
him  not  to  give  way  to  fo  blafphcmous  a  thought, 

for - .  Here  he  interrupted  me' — ”  Read 

we  not  in  the  Revelations  of  thoic  that  blai- 
phemedGod  bccaufe  of  their  pains  ?  I  am  now 
of  that  number.  O  how  Ido  envy  the  happi- 
nefs  of  Cain  and  Judas  !” — "  But,  replied  I, 
you  are  yet  alive,  and  do  not  feci  the  torments- 
of  thofc  that  are  in  hell.” — He  anfwcrcd,  “  This 
is  either  true  or  falfc: — if  it  be  true,  hov/  hcaw' 
w  ill  thofe  torments  be  of  which  I  do  not  yet 
feel  the  tittermofi  ?  But  I  know  that  itis  falfc, 
and  that  I  now  endure  mor-e  than  the  fpirits  of 
the  damned ;  for  I  have  the  very  fame  rorture 
upon  my  fpints  as  they  have,  belidcs  thofe  I 
endure  in  mv  bodv.  I  bclic’-  e  that  at  the  dav 
of  judgment  the  torments  of  my  mind  and  body 
will  both  together  be  more  intenfe  ;  but  as  I 
now  am,  no  Ipiric  in  hell  endures  A\iiat  i 
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juo.  How  gladiv  would  I  chirigc  my  condition 
for  hell  !  How  carncltly  would  I  entreat  my 

lend  me  thither^  wcic  I  not 
afraid  he  would  out  of  vcn^^cancc  denv  me!’* 
Here  he  clofed  his  eyes  a  little,  and  began  to 
talk  very  wildly,  every  no  v  and  then  groaning 
and  gnaliiinghis  teeth  ;  but  foon  afte',  opening 
his  eyes,  he  grew  reniible  again,  and  iclc  his 
Own  pulfe,  faying,  “  Haw  Lzy  my  minutes  go 
on  I  When  will  be  the  laid  breath,  the  laid  pulfe 
that  ftjall  beat  my  fpirit  out  ofthis  decayed  man- 
ilon  into  the  delired  regions  of  death  and  hell  ! 
O,  I  find  it  is  juft  at  hand.  And  what  fhall  I 
fiy  now  }  Am  I  not  afraid  again  to  die  ?  Oh 
the  forlcrn  hope  of  him  that  has  not  Crod  to  go 
to!  nothing  to  fly  to  for  peace  and  con.lort!’' 
Here  his  fpecch  failed  him — we  ail  believed 
him  to  be  dying,  and  went  to  prayer,  which 
threw  him  into  an  agony  in  which,  though  he 
could  not  fpeak,  he  turned  away  his  face,  and 
nude  v/hat  nolle  he  could  to  hinder  hiinlelf  irona 
hearing.  Perceiving  this,  we  gave  over.  As 
aoon  as  he  could  Ipcak,  whic.h  was  not  till  after 
iome  time,  he  faid,  “  T) gets  and  monllcrs,  a.'; 
ye  alfo  become  devils  to  torment  me,  and  give 
iue  a  prolpeft  of  heaven  to  nuke  my  hell  more 
intolerable  ?” — Alas,ftr,”  fiid  J  ,  “  it  is  our 
delire  lor  your  happincl's  that  calls  us  donn  at 
the  throne  of  grace.  It  iiod  denies  a.ftiltancc 
vv  ho  die  can  give  it  ?  If  he  will  not  have  mercy, 
whither  muft  we  go  for  it  ?”  He  replied,  “  .\ye 
there  is  the  wound  !  Go  d  is  become  mine  cnc- 
niy,  and  there  iS  none  fo  ftrong  cs  to  deliver 


ine  out  of  his  hands.  He  configns  me  over  to> 
eternal  vengeance,  and  there  is  none  that  is  able 
to  redeem  rnc.  \\'as  there  fuch  another  CJod- 
as  he  who  would  patronize  my  caufe,  or  was 
]  above  or  independent  of  God,  I  .coiildadt 
or  difpofc  of  niyfelf  as  Tpleafe:  then  would 
my  horrors  ceafe,  and  the  expectations  and  de- 
figns  of  my  formidable  enemy  be  fruflrated ! 

But  this  cannot  be,  fori - Here  hi's 

voice  failed  again,  and  he  began  to  flruggleand 
gafp  for  breath,  which  having  recovered, 
with  a  groan  lo  dreadful  and  loud  as  if  he  had 
been  more  than  human,  he  cried  out,  “  O  the 
infuffcrablc pangs  olhcll  and  damnation  I”  and 
expired  !  ! — 


REFLECTION’S. 

I.  Since  death  is  tlie  only  unavoidable 
padage  into  eternity,  a  wife  n^an  will  make  it 
the  conflant  bulinefs  of  his  life  that  he  may 
die  well  that  death  ;  may  prove  to  him  a  padage, 
not  into  eternal  mifery,  but  into  everlafling 
happinefs.  Whoever  is  carelefs  of  this,  it  had 
been  better  for  him  never  to  have  been  born. 

II.  'I'hc  only  fure  way  to  die  ar//,  and  at 
peace  with  God,  is  to  live  well.  It  is  afool- 
ifh  thing  to  rely  upon  a  death  bed  repentance 
to  which  God  hath  made  no  promife.  Repen¬ 
tance  coniilts  in  a  refermatiou  cf  life  j  and 
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v'batan  abfurd  thing  it  is  for  a  man  to  pretend 
to  icfoMii  his  life,  when  his  life  itfcitis  jnll  at  an 
end. 

III.  \Vc  fiioiJrd  takecare  to  fix  right  prin¬ 
ciples  well  in  our  mind,  for  want  of  w  hich  men 
arc  often  inconfiant  and  unltcady  in  their  ac. 
tions,  and  uncafy  to  themfelvcs  and  otheri.' 
.And  when  wc  have  well  fixed  our  principles  ba 
fure  always  to  fpeak  and  act  according  to  them, 
and  never  to  vary  from  them  for  the  lake  of 
party,  or  any  other  worldly  confidcration. 

■  For  thus  doi.ng,  our  God,  confcience,  and 
good  men, will  approve  us  : — and  wc  ought  nor 
to  be  moved  at  the  cenfurcs  of  fools  or  wicked 


men. 


TO  THE  EDITOR  OF  THE  EXPERtENCEU  rjIKISTIAN's 


Revere.vd  Sir, 

Impressed  with  a  fAnfe  of  the  cxccllenre 
of  revealed  religion,  it  affords  me  peculiar  fatis- 
faiffion  when  any  of  the  fervants  of  (^od  at¬ 
tempt  to  promote  (b  good  a  caulV  ;  efpccially 
in  this  growing  age  of  boafred  rcafon,  or  open 
infidelity  and  difiipation. 

1  flatter  myfclf  that  the  Experienced  Chridian's 
Magazine,  if  wifely  managed,  will  do  much  to¬ 
ward  imprefling  the  minds  of  its  readers,  with  a 
Jtnje  ot  what  they  havefo  repeatedly  felt  in  their 
own  ccnfciences.  Every  man  knows  that  he  has 

atone  period  or  otlier  cf  his  life,  felt,  that  he 
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has  left  undone  that  which  he  ought  to  hav« 
done.  It  is  granted  by  ail,  that  there  is  fuch 
a  thing  as  right,  and  xvrong.  It  is  g^ranted  that 
the  prefent  imperfect  lhace  oi  man,  will  not 
admit  of  infallibility,  or  doing  peincCtly  right, 
cv'cry  man’s  own  cipcrien-cc  teaches  him  this 
doftriue :  for  to  deny  it,  wouid  be  to  deny  his 
oun  feelings.  The  grcateil  characters  that  ever 
lived  on  earth,  one  excepted,  have  acknowledg¬ 
ed  this.  Many  have  been  truly  feiifiblc  of  tht 
dirtr  lies  fuch  diforderfi  have  biought  on  them, 
and  thought  they  would  avoid  every  ih.ing  that 
caufed  fuch  pain  of  mind  ;  they  have  tried  va¬ 
rious  experiments  to  e/tect  a  cure.  But  in  all 
their  purfuits,  in  every  fracion,  and  enjoynhent 
of  the  world,  difquictude  hath  reigned  in  the 
human  heart-  DilFerent  eharaiters,  have  had 
recourfe  to  diiTcrent  Durfuits,  and  cniovments. 
to  kill,  or  root  out,  that  worm  thatgnaws  with¬ 
in,  but  difappoiiuuicnt  has  been  the  common 
lot  of  all. 


Some  have  had  recourfe  to to  find 
and  remove  the  effect,  and  although  philofophy 
leads  a  nun  to  govern  his  pajjxo't,  which  if  done, 
will  produce  mordtily,  yet,  morality  flowing 
from  philofophical  principles  has  been  found  in- 
iuuicisnt.  Others,  to  avoid  this  war  and  Itrife 


within,  have  fecrctiy,  and  afterwards  openly, 
profeffed  and  taught  the  morality  of  the  fou!. 


-And  others,  finally,  have  denied 
of  all  things:  the  being  of  a  God 
all  obligation  to  him:  and 


the  lin't  caufe 
,  and  renounc- 
various  other 
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methods  by  dilitrent  perfons  have  been  tnkrn; 
but  all  have  been  equally  unfucccfslul,  and  the 
niiferable  wretch  has  at  iafi  been  forced  to  ac¬ 
knowledge  the  power  of  God,  The  chriftiana 
only,  have  found  o  It  the  expedient;  and  their 
experience  and  conOancy  in  the  faith,  have 
done  more  to  the  advancement  cf  tiris  olorious 
caufe,  than  all  other  arguments,  that  have  been 
ufed  by  the  moft  artful  rcaloncrs  ;  ail  other 
arguments  have  been  oilcrcd  to  enlighten  the 
head,  but  the  chriffian  experience  carries  con- 
viedion  to  the  heart  ;  there  is  a  language  in 
it-fo  forcible,  there  are  arguments  in  it  I’o  con- 
clulivc,  that  die  molt  hardened  wretch  hath 
been  confdrainej  to  acknowledge  its  power,  and 
living  chriflians  have  appeared  to  a  wicked 
w  orld,  as  terrible  as  an  army  nilb  lunao's. 

The  world  is  governed  by  two  principles, 
difi'erent  in  their  riaturca,  and  each  working  to 
different  ends  ;  one  is  called  vice,  and  the  oth-r 
virtue.  Virtue  has  been  confidcred  under  the 
llmilitude  of  light,  and  ■irVe,  under  that  ot’  dark- 
nefs.  Vice  is  malignant,  and  cruel  ;  it  ha-' 
driven  its  votaries  precipitately  to  dc.’rrucfioi: : 
but  is  mild  and  gentle,  die  is  a  defence 

to  fuch  as  receive  her,  me  fcourgesouc  ail  rlic 
foes  to  real  liappinefs,  iT:ore,ff',e  w  ecps  at  others* 
woe,  and  makes  every  exertion  to  help  all  tl.at 
will  receive  her  in^rucT-ion.  The  mo^ldilTi- 
pated  charaflers  have  paid  homage  to  her,  at 
one  period  or  ether  in  life. 
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All  the  labours  of  the  fricrius  to  virtue,  have 

been  dehgned  to  promote  her,  and  if  at  any  time 

they  have  been  unlucccfsful,  it  was  when  they 

put  forth  their  hands  to  guide  and  adorn  her; 

when  her  own  wifdom  is  I'uOkient  to  guide,  and 

her  own  beauty  to  recommend  her.  She  is  like 

nature:  in  her  native  excellence,  all  the  glory 

of  ait  have  not  been  able  to  coinpaie  with  her. 

«  ^  ^ 
J^ut  nhat  virtue  compared  with  that  of  which 

the  Ch.'ifiia  i  can  glory. 

The  hnccre  ChriP.ian,  in  reading  the  expe-. 

* 

ricnce  of  others,  doth  always  iind  his  own  ;  and 
many  occurrences  w  hich  have  rireficd  his  mind, 
arc  brought  back,  and  once  more  doth  prove  a 
bleihng'  to. his  foul,  ft  ferves  to  brighten  his 
memory,  on  the  one  hand,  while  it  is  a  Iclfon  of 
inilruclion  on  the  other  ;  a  compajiion  on  his 
road  to  heaven.  Yea,  many  who  would  not 
converfe  on  religion  with  you,  or  any  other, 
.will  converfe  with  your  numbers  in  their  clofets, 
and  feel  a  dclire  to  be  like  ihofe  champions  of 
Jefus.  Many  have  fet  out  in  this  road,  but 
have  rendered  their  wor.k  inj'ipid,  by  crowdincr 
into  their  pubiicacioiis,  fo  much  controver/y  on 
fpcculativc  points  of  divinity.  I  am  more  pleaf- 
-ed  uith  the  Esperieuced  Chrifiian^s  Magazi::e, 
bccaul'c  yoli  prumife  carefully  to  avoid  it,  not- 
itluhinding  it  might  plcafc  fomc,  yet  it  wouU 
undoubtedly  offend  others.  But  when  plain 
liCts  are  (lated,  and  fuch  as  every  one  feels  in 
his  own  confcicncc  ,  no  perfon  of  candour  will 
"be  offended^  let  hiui  be  of  what or  opinio'^i 
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tie  rttay.  Buc  tvcry  man  that  w  ifhei  well  co 
Chrift,  and  the  intcreft  of  -hU  kingdom,  will 
not  grudge  hia  inHuence,  to  encourage  fo  goed 
a  cau-fe. 

Thinking  men tTfr curious  in  their  enquiries. 
Jsothing  is  more  common,  than  for  one  genera¬ 
tion  to  enquire,  how  was  it  with  my  prcdccef- 
Ibrs?  What  did  they  think,  and  what  did 
they  know  of  religion  ?  Am  I  not  of  the  reli¬ 
gion  of  my  fathers  ?  Were  they  not  right  ?  H  ivc 
they  not  gone  to  heaven  ?  1  his  was  the  ruin  of 

the  Jews  ;  they  cried  out.  hazv  Ahaba^ 
tomrfatbrr.  This  is  the  prejudice  of  educa¬ 
tion  ;  and  it  is  too  often  the  cafe,  that  this  pre. 
judice  drowns  men  in  perdition.  We  arc  prone 
to  think,  that  if  we  worlhip  God  under  the  farr  e 
roof  that  our  fathers  did,  if  We  are  of  the  lame 
opinions,  and  are  with  a  people  called  by  the  fame 
name,  that  we  are  certainly  in  the  way  to  heai. 
ven,  there  is  no  doubt,  but  what  we  arc  right. 
This  kind  of  people  make  no  difference  between 
fentimental  and  experimental,  religion:  they 
do  not  confidcr,  that  they  may  retain  the  fame 
form  and  theory  which  their  fathers  did,  and  \  ct 
bedeftitute  of  their  father’s  religion.  Religion 
in  theory  and  form,  has  been  more  or  Icfs 
different  in  all  denominations,  in  all  ages  ;  but 
the  religion  of  the  heart  has  been  the  fame  in 
every  age,  and  denemipfition  of  orthodox  ChriC* 


tians. 

Vot^  T. 
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All  the  labours  of  the  fricnJs  to  virtue,  have 
been  defigned  to  promote  her,  and  if  at  any  time 
thev  have  been  unfuccefsfnl,  it  was  when  they 
put  forth  their  hands  to  guide  and  adorn  her; 
ivhen  her  own  wifdom  is  fuflicient  to  guide,  and 
her  own  beauty  to  rcccmmend  her.  .She  is  like 
nature:  in  her  native  excellence,  all  the  glory 
of  art  have  not  been  able  to  coiri.nare  with  her. 

I  * 

But  ''hat  virtue  compared  with  that  of  which 
the  Cli.'ifiian  can  glor\ . 

The  iinccre  Chrifiia.n,  In  reading  the  expe¬ 
rience  of  others,  doth  always  find  his  own  ;  and 
manv'  occurrences  which  have  rrtfi'ed  his  mind, 
arc  brought:  back,  and  once  ir.orc  doth  prove  a 
blefling  to  hiy  ibid.  It  ferves  to  brighten  his 
memory,  on  the  one  hand,  while  it  is  a  Iclfon  of 
inllruclioii  on  the  other  ;  a  compajiion  on  his 
road  to  heaven.  Yea,  many  who  would  not 
converfe  on  redigion  with  you,  or  any  other, 
.will  converfe  with  your  numbers  in  their  clofets, 
and  led  a  dclire  to  be  like  ihofe  champions  of 
Jems.  Many  have  fet  out  in  this  road,  but 
have  rendered  their  work  iniipid,  by  crowding 
into  their  publications,  lo  much  controversy  on 
fpcculativc  points  of  divinity.  I  am  more  pleaf- 
ed  viirh  the  Experienced  Cbrijlian^ s  Magazine, 
bccaule  ycAi  promife  carefully  to  avoid  it,  not- 
wiiadanding  it  might  plcalb  fomc,  yet  it  wouli 
undoubtedly  offend  others.  But  w’hcn  plain 
liCis  are  (lated,  and  fuch  as  every  one  feels  in 
his  ov/n  confcicncc  ,  no  perfon  of  candour  will 
be  offended^  let  him  be  of  wliac  A\7,  or  opinio^i 
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lie  may.  But  evcfy  man  that  u  iOrec  tveU  to 
Chrill,  and  the  intered  of  his  kingdom,  will 
not  grudge  his  infiucQcc,  to  encourage  fo  goed 
a  caufe. 


Thinking  men  ire  curious  in  their  enquiries. 
Jsorhing  is  more  common,  than  for  one  genera¬ 
tion  to  enquire,  how  was  it  with  my  predcccfi. 
lors?  What  did  they  think,  and  what  did 
they  know  of  religion  ?  Am  I  nor  of  the  reli¬ 
gion  of  my  fathers  ?  Were  they  not  right  ?  H  ive 
they  not  gone  to  heaven  ?  This  was  the  ruin  of 
•the  Jews  ;  they  cried  cut,  heve  Ahaharff 
to  our  father.  This  is  the  prejudice  of  educa¬ 
tion  :  and  it  is  too  often  the  cafe,  that  this  pre. 
judice  drowns  men  in  pctxiiiion.  We  are  prone 
to  think,  that  if  we  worfhip  God  under  the  far;  e 
roof  that  our  fathers  did,  if  w*e  are  of  the  lame 
opinions,  and  are  with  a  people  called  by  the  fame 
name,  that  we  arc  certainly  in  the  way  to  hcaj- 
ven,  there  is  no  doubt,  but  what  we  arc  right. 
This  kind  of  people  make  no  difference  between 
lentimental  and  experimental,  religion:  they 
do  not  confidcr,  that  they  may  retain  the  fame 
form  and  theory  which  their  fathers  did,  and  yet 
bedeftituteof  their  father’s  religion.  Kcligion 
in  theory  and  form,  has  been  more  or  lefs 
different  in  all  denominations,  in  ail  ages  ;  but 
the  religion  of  the  heart  has  been  the  fame  in 
every  age,  and  denemi/^tion  of  orthodox  ChriC> 
tians. 


/ 


THE  experienced 


I  am  informed,  that  you  intend  to  celled 
your  materials  forthi':  nmrlc,  from  the  difl'erent 
periods  of  time,  and  *  different  drnominatioj-js 
of  Chridians^  w  ithaut  rcfpcct  to  feet  or  opinion, 
if  you  do  this,  it  tend  much  to  render  the 
work  acceptabit*,.  and  dilfercnt  feels  inay  fee 
how  thofe  that  iivct}  before  them  foun/ht,  knew, 
and  walked  with  God.  Ihus  an  inquiry  m-iy 
rife  in  the  bread  of  man,  wlien  he  reads  the 
Chrifliaids  life,  and  death  :  Here  vas  a  perfon 
that  died  in  the  truth  of  faith  and  tulncfs  of 
hope!  Do  I  enjoy  this  experience?  Was  I 
ever  awakened  to  fee  andfcel  the  need  ofa  Saviour  ? 
Did  I  ever  know  by  experience,  that  God  has 
power  on  earth  to  forgive  fin  ?  Have  I  ever  been 
tontvinced  of  the  necclTlty  of  holinefs  ?  Have  I 
obtained  vitftory  over  all  my  fpiritual  foes  ?  Have 
I  thought  tile  blood  of  the  Lamb  conquered 
the  fears  of  death  ?  If  this  were  the  hour  1  was 
to  be  called  to  the  bar  of  Gpd,  am  I  recon¬ 
ciled  to  him,  through  the  blood  efjefus!  On 
the  othei  hand,  when  reading  the  death  of  the 
contemners  of  religion,  his  foul  may  be  awaken¬ 
ed  by  a  divine  fenlibihty,  and  all-  his  fears  will 
be  alarmed.  There  he  beholds  a  w  retch  for- 
faken  of  all  that  would  Comfort  him  in  this 
world  ;  forfliktn  of  the  God  that  made  him,  ol 
the  Saviour  that  died  for  him  ;  of  the  fpirit  • 
that  flro\  e  with  him,  of  angels  that  miniftered 
to  him ;  now  he  beheld  an  immortal  foul 
fhivering  upon  the  eternal  Ihore  w  ithout  a  God 
to  trufl  in,  or  a  heaven  to  fiv  to.  One  moment 
he  is  bcw'ailing  hi^foliy  in  his  part  life,  the  next. 
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he  is  curfingthcday  and  hour  he  wns  born.  One 
minute  he  is  warning  al!  around  him,  not  to 
r)ull  down  and  unftop  the  vials  of  God’s  v/ ra'h 
upon’  them,  as  he  has  done,  the  next  he  ihriehs, 
he  ihudders,  he  feeks  a  longer  dcla,-  from  that 
awful  doom,  that  awaits  him,  he  l^iugglrs,  he 
groans,  and  at  laft  he  is  conquered  by  death,  and 
plunges  into  the  dark  eternal  fccne. 

Hoping  that  God  may  blcfs  you  with  fuccefs, 
and  make  the  Experitncci  Ckrijlian's  Magjztnf  a 
blciTing  to  thoulands, 

1  remain  a  friend  to  the  caufe, 
A  MINISTER. 

A  SHETCIl  OP  THE  DE.ATH  cr  Mk.  A.vi  l-'ns. 

fOSVER,  . 

JVXr.  Fofler,  litre  of  M'aryland,  and  his  w  ife 
having  fpent  many  years  in  Uriel  conformity 
toth:  precepts  of  the  gofjV'l  of  Chrilr,  they 
were  examples  of  piety  to  their  children,  way- 
makers  to  heaven  for  their  neighbours,  and  a 
confolation  to  each  other  in  the  path  of  virtue 
while  they  lived.  In  their  death  fickncfs,  they 
were  laid  on  different  beds,  but  within  hearino-’^ 
iO  that  they  continued  to  encourage  each  other 
•  till  the  lafl.  Not  long  before  they  departed;" 
the  old  gentleman  called  his  wife  by  her  chrifl 
tian  name,  and  faid,  “  Are  you  fighting  the 
•^he  fight  of  faith,”  die  replied  “  I  am,  'lis  a 
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time  of  trial.’'..**  Ah,”  fai4  he,  **  fo  am  1,  but  fct 
us  fight  on,  ve  (hall  be  more  than  conquerers 
prefen  fly,  through  him  who  lovtdus.y 

After  a  little  time  he  called  again,  facing, 
**  My  dear,  are  you  rejoicing,”  fhc  anfwered,  **  I 
am,  glojy  to  the  Lamb  for  ever,  the  profpeft 
of  eternal  happincis,  appears  glorious,”  he  re¬ 
plied.  *'  So  ajn  I,  let  us  rejoice  on,  we  fhall 
foon  rejoice  where  forrow  can  never  come.” 
Such  w  as  their  lafl  converfation,  and  in  fuch  a 
frame  of  fpirit,  they,  left  the  world.  Within  a. 
few  hours  after  he  clofcd  his  eyes,  Ihe  fell  allecp, 
alio,  and  were  both  buried  in  one  grave. 
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O  fix  the  thought  on  things  above;; 
To  give  the  pow’r  the  heart  to  move; 
To  hold  futurity  in  view. 

What  can  a  feeble  mortaj  do  ? 


To  warm  the  foul  with  love  to  God; 

*  a 

To  tremble  at  his  lifted  rod  ; 

To  keep  the  will  to  confcience  true. 
What  can  a  feeble  mortal  do  ? 


i 


Lord  this.ftupendoiis  work  is  thine. 
The  iacrificc  of  praife  be  mine. 


•To  live  by  faith,  to  combat  hell, 
.  fhe  world's  temptation  to  repel  ; 
And  felf-dcnial’s  path  purfue. 
What  can  a  feeble  mortal  do  ? 
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Oft  as  thy  aid  my  force  renew. 

What  can  a  feeble’  mortal  do  ? 


/  u'///  not  let  tbee  go^  except  ll  u  blefs  me. . 

Gen,  xxAii.  26. 

OVV\  in  jefu-i  name  I  pray. 

Father,  take  my  fins  away  : 

Give  me  light  ;  I  ftill  am  blind  ; 

Give  me  all  my  Saviour’s  n.'ind  ; 

Let  me  enter  into  reft, 

BlcTs  me, — for  I  will  be  blefi. 


Jefus  is  within  the  vale; 

Still  his  groans  thine  cars  afiail  ; 
Stronger  pleadings  have  I  none  ; 
Hear  me,  for  his  lake  alone  ; 

Let  me  enter  into  red, 

Blefs  me, — for  1  lhaU  be  blcft. 

My  affetflions  fix  above. 

Rooted,  grounded,  ia  thy  love  ; 
Let  me  only  Jelus  fee. 

Let  me  only  dwell  in  thee  ; 

Let  me  enter  into  itfi, 

Blefs  me,— for  I  will  be  blefi. 

Bruife,  ia  me,  thy  hateful  foe  ; 
Ferfect  nw  ia  love  below  ; 

Let  me  Aiii’n’i  iofs  regain  ; 
Wrtftle,  ana  ihe  prize  obtain  : 
Let  me  cn.tr  ;;;io  rcil, 
blefs  n.c,-fo:  i  ..ill  be  blefi. 


.«  4 
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AUGUR’S  WISH.  pRov.  30  &  7. 


O  THOU,  v.hofc  diiflatc  all  things  did 
create, 

And  who  afilgns  to  every  nan  his  fate  ; 

Protedl  me  with  thy  providential  care. 

And  be  propitiou-  to  my  huml'lc  pray’r. 
Reftrain  my  thoughts,  within,  their  proper 
fphcrc. 

And  let  my  words  be  honefl  and  finccro  ; 
Permit,  if 'tisthy  will,  my  lot  to  be, 

Rem  .eas  well  from  want  and  penury. 

As  fr''m  abundant  riches,  and  their  train,. 

Of  empty  picafures,  infolent  and  vain  ; 

While  here  I  live,  great  God  vouchlafc  to 
grant. 

That  I  may  know  nor  luxury  nor  want; 

Left  my  full  foul  defpife  thy  holy  word. 

And  with  prefumption  alk,  who  is  the  Lord  ? 
Or  left,  through  indolence,  I  chance  to  ftrayj 
From  virtue,  and  her  precept  difobey. 

Let  difeontent  and  murmur  be  fupprelT’d, 

And  peaceful  wiflics  reign  within  my  breaft  ; 
That  fo  my  future  days  may  aU  be  fpent, 
in  virtue,  piety,  and  fwcet  content. 


DELAY. 

X  T AS-TEN, finncrs,  robe  wife. 
Stay  not  for  the  morning’s  fun  ; 

Longer  wifdom  you  defpife, 
Harder  (he  is  to  he  won. 
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Haflen,  mercy  to  implore. 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow ’s  fun ; 

Led  thy  feafon  fliould  be  o’er. 
E’er  this  evening's  dage  is  r,un. 

Haden  finntT  to  return. 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow’s  fua  j 
Led  thy  lamp  Ihould  fail  to  burn 
E’er  falvation’s ’ivo>'k  is  done. 


Haden,  Tinners,  tobc  bled. 
Stay  not  for  the  ni.'>rrow’’s  lun 
Led  perdition  thccarrell. 
E’er  the  morrow  is  begun. 


pfalin  Ixxiii,' 35.  H'hcm  hazt  I  in  heaven  6 at 
ibec  f  And  there  is  none  upon  earth  I  dejire 
in  ctmpafi/on  of  thee. 

E<  VER  nigh  to  thofe  who  call, 

Jefus  thou  art  all  in  all  ; 

Righteous  advocate  of  love. 

Seated  near  the  throne  above, 

I,  to  Same’s  gates,  draw  near, 

Fearlels,  when  thv  voice  I  hear. 


Whom  have  I,  but  thee,  to  plead  ? 
’Twas  thyfclfalone  that  bled  ! 

Who  but  thee  could  e’er  prevail  ? 
Legions  of  archangels  fail  1 
Only  thou  to  us  art  given. 

Only  thou, — the  kincr  of  heaven  ! 


THE  EXPERIENCED 


Whom,  on  earth,  but  thee,  have  I  ? 
Who,  but  thee,  for' me,  would  die  ? 
Who  can  ev’ry  care  relieve  ? 

Who  can  ev’ry  bleffing  give  ? 

Who  can  ev’ry  (icknefs  heal  ? 

Who  can  myfteries  reveal  ? 

When  impending  /lorms  appear. 
Who  can  fave,  or  who  can  cheer 
Who  can  re-create  the  heart  ? 

Who  can  life  and  blifs  impart  ? 
Only  thou,  my  glorious  Lord, 

Thou  alone  can’d  all  afford  ! 

Let  me  not  from  thee  e’er  fwerve. 
Only  thee  I’ll  love  and  ferve ; 

Only  thou  fhalt  be  my  theme. 

Only  thou,  rcfolv’d  I  am  1 
Whom  have  I  in  hcav’n  but  thee? 
VV’ho  on  earth  compar’d  can  be  ? 


'  1  'will  cover  thee  with  band  while  I  pa/s  A, 

Exod.  XX  iii.  2 

While  fhelter’d  by  rny  Saviour’s  hand, 
Juflice,  on  me,  has  no  demand  ; 

With  boldncfs,  may  I  cry, 

God  jullifies,  and  who  condemns  ? 

Where  is  the  foe  that  harPnly  blames  ? 

Jefus  himfelfis  nigh  ! 


